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~  THE LOST CHIEF.

BY CHARLES o. HALPINE.

41¢ filled the Nation's eye sad heart,
As honored, lored, familiar name;
€ moch & brother, that his fame

Eermed of oar lives 8 common part.

{1 tawering Ggure, sharp and spare,
Wrs with such nervons tension strang,
As if on each strained sinew swang

Tt barilen of a peop le’s care.

{1 ehanging face, what pen ean draw?—
Pathetic, kindly, droll or stern;
And with 8 glance so quick to leam
The inmont trath of all he saw,

Pride fonnd po idle space to spawn

Het fancion in his bosy mind;

His worth—like haahth or Rir—oconld find
o pust appratsal Lill withdrawa.

Pe wias his Copntry’s—not Lis own!
He bad no wish bot for her weal;
Nor far himsell conld think or feel

st 8¢ & luberer for ber throne,

et flag upon the hnights of power,
Seainless and wnnsailed to place—
To this one end his earnest faee

Was bent, through svery burdened honr

The veil that hides from oar doll eyes
A hero's warth, Death only lifts;
While ba is with ws, all bus gifis

Fiad hosts lo question, few to prize.

Fut dane 1hée batils—won the strife—
When torehes light his vaslied tomb,
Groad gems fash out, and erowns illome

The clay-col brows undeched in life.

Ard mea of whom the world will talk
For ages honce, mav noteless move;
And only, as they guit us, prove

That ghant swuls lave shared our walks:

Fer lieaven—aware what follies lurk
In our weak bearts—ibeir minsion done,
Snniches ber loved ones from the sun,
In the sama hour that erowns their work.

O, loved and lost!  The pationt teil
Had robed onr cxuve in Victory™s light;
(tar Coontry stood redeemed and bright,
With not & slare en all ber soil.

Agvis o'er South towns and

The eagits of oor nation fow;

And s the weeks 1o Summer grow,
Fach day & new success was oans,

*Mud peals of bell, and cannon bark,
And shocting streets with flags abloowm—
Hp=id thee skirill srvow of thy doom,

And, i an instant, a)l was dark? ™

- - - - - -

Tick elonids nround v seem 1o press;
The heant throbs quickiy—then is sill;
Father, *tix hard to say, “Thy will

He done’** 1n suech an hoor as this.

A martyr to the canie of man,
is Woad is Fresdom®s sucharist;
And in the world's great bero-list,
Firs mume shiall ever Jead the van!

And, canemdd on Faith's white wings, anfurled
In lleaven’s ppre light, of him we sy:
“Ha fell npon the sellsame day

AGREATER DIED TO SAVE THE WORLD™?

AY INTRRESTINO SKETCH OF BCOUTING
ETRATEGY.

One evening, sbout an hour after the
i hal gone down, a conple of stont
men, dressed in soiled rebel wriforms,
#sch holding in his hand s good Austrian
tifle, tapped at the door of a small frame
bﬂr'l;!ing. pear the C road, in Virginai,

The knock was answered by an old
woman, whose face was almost concealed
by the tangled pesses of her gray, uncom-

bol and dichevelled hair.

“And what do you want heah?" she ex-
chimed, a5 her deep-set eyes flashed on
the two men. * have'nt the smallest bit
of * jobnny-cake in the house, to offer ye,

o it was all—""

_"No, no,” interrapted one of the sol-
diers, “wa don't want anything to eat;

L we want yoo to tell us, and that in
4uck time, too, whether or not you have
*en a slight bat strong-looking slip of s
"’i)m hore of late.”

" in blae, and earrying a double
barelled rifle, sdded the agezg’

“Hey! hey!” cried the hag, lifting her
bauds, and ‘speaking in a sharp, angry
‘oice; “if yo badn’t interrupted me, 1
"ckon you'd & herd me speak of bim be-

O 0w, a3 he was the very man who
“me bere and bought all my cikes. It
¥ about (wo honts ago, snd—""

"Which way did be go, sfter bo leRt
"’:- mquired both men, eagerly.

ore I answer that question, you

Dost tell me who he is,” said the old

:I“‘F“e with the curiosity natural to her

“He's a celebrated Union scott, whom
¥4 call the ‘Federal Chameleon,” becanse
p tbanges his uniform so often. Bome-

Wee it is blue, other times gray, saod he
. tven been ecen wearing the disgunise
w:n old fmm_u. He has shot more of
m_mm thn_u.plauut, and we have s
= :B.e:n?gmnhtrom car Colonsl to
: unt after him, and captore him,
."' can, either dead or lliu.“PAnd now,

we have replied to you,” continued
. & little impatiently, “we de-

:J-ag

wy) 0 808wer our question, and——"" | by

a8d!” interrapted the heg, in

.a.?lgm;f.tknuu. “Is that the pro-
' -

B, (b Lo a woman; an old wo-

. “0e, come, anawer us, if yon pleass.”

tried the soldier, in a mildu," t:nl:.em:'l

shril}

= o] took this oot of the Yankee's haver-
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“Well, perhsps I may forgive, and
perbaps not,” said the old woman, sha-}
king her bead. *Ilow far is your camp
from here?”
“What is that to you? What has
that to do—""

. ““There you go again, with your eursed
incivility I'" shrieked the hag, fiereely;
“but you shall answer my question, be-
fore you get a single word out of me.—
Now, then, bow far is your csmp from
here, and how many men have you in and
around it? I intended to carry your fel-
lows some corn-cakes, d’ye ses, and 1
want to know the namber of moaths that
I bave to cook for.”

“Oh, in that case,” said the rebel, *I
donot see any resson why I shonldn™
satisfy you.  Oar camp, then, is about
five miles from here, near the cross roads,
and onr number may be sboat five thoa-
sand.”

“That will do,” cried the old woman,
with a grin of satiefsction—*‘yes, that
will do. And now you are sors that the
man who came here to buy a sapper, is
the one you are after?"”

*We aro sure of it; for althoogh we
have never seen the man’s face, we'd
know him by his dooble-barrelled miile,
as nobody else in the Yankee army cae-
ries & weapon of that kind.”

“Ay, ay, it's the right one, then,” ssid
the hag. *‘After he had finished and
psid for his meal, he says to me, ‘Friend,
I should like to put up here for the night,
if yon have no objuctions.” Bat as I did
not like the idea of accommodating a
Yankee any more than I conld help, 1
told him there was no room for him, as I
expected visitors before many boars.—

a place where I can pass the night a little
comfortable? You see,’ ho added, look-
ing toward his big donble-barrelled rifle,
‘1 don’t like to camp out, as it looks to
rain, and this piece might be hart by it.’
‘] know of no place,’ I answered, ‘short
of four miles f[rom here, in an old barn,
which is tight enongh, 1 think, to keep
off the rain.’ ‘Foar miles is a pretty
long distance,” said he, ‘and ss I have
been tramping about considerably to-day,
I don’t feel moch like carrying this beavy
load 8o far,” pointing to his knapsack as
he spoke. *Will yon be kind enoogh to
let it remsin till morning? *Waell, yes,’
said I, hesitating a little, and throwing
a significant glance at the well-filled pock-
et-book in his hand. He understood the
look, and gave me a green-back dollar.
All right,” said I, and be then departed,
paying be wounld esll for his loggage in
the morning, after he should wake from
his sleep in the barn.

*Now, then,” continged the woman,
“which will yon do—go after him at
once, or wait in smbush for him till
morniog?"”’

The two soldiers drew back a fow pa-
ces, and held a short consaltation, after
which they advanced to the side of the
wOmAD.

“We will go now,” said the one who
had epoke first; *“that is, if youn can des.
cribe tous theexact poaition of the barn.”
I don’t think I conld describe it so
that'yoa ecan find it in the dark,” replied
the hag; **bat as I am willing to do eve-
rything in my power for the Confederacy,
1 will go withgon, to show you the place.”
“That's right,” answered the rebel;
*sand we’ll sea that you are rewarded for
your zesl.”

'] don't want any reward for helping
my countryinen,’” replied she. *“I am
always ready to help along the cause.”
With these words, she disappeared in-
to an iner room, but ecame forth in a fow
minutes with a gray blanket thrown over
ber shonlders.

sack,” eaid she, with a short, dry leugh;
“dont’t yon think it becomes me?”
“Aye, ayc, my good woman, very
much; but lead on, il you plesse, for we
have not much time to lose.”
“Forward, march!"’ she xeclaimed,
imitating the voice of a msn with strong
lungs. *Forward, march! Close up!
close up ! !I”  And she moved aloog the
road st the tottering pace nataral to a
person of her yesrs.
The night by this tims had become
very dark. The sky was obscared wilh
thick, driving clouds, and the winds
screamed and roared among the tall pines
that towerrd on each sied of the road.—
Occasionally, a branch wrenched from its
native trunk would fall into the road with
s terrific crash, and more than once the
rebels started back snd cocked their
pieces, in the belisf that the din was can-
sed by the discharge of svme Yankee
rifle. .
Ha! ba!!1” langhed the old hag, npon
one of these occasiops, *‘it seems to me
that you are easily startied. Don’t you
think yonr commander might bave pick-
ed a pair of bolder Learts thao yours, for
this expedition?" . E
“You'd better keep a silent hﬁ“ in
r head, my good woman, vatll yoo
{‘:}a had m’opporlnnily to witness as
maany battles as we have,” l_uwmd one
of the msen; **s geod soldier is slways on
his guard.”

*Well, then,” says he, ‘can yoa tell me of | din continned for about sn honr, when

Abrabam Lincoln, “mormus pro patriam,” April 14,

. » raplied the old woman;
“b‘nlAl{:'lhzil..d k‘:gw how to distinguish By shedding vears for mux |
H-?l:“mﬂﬁfhﬂmm P ST B dﬂ
T T poise made | that gold hes virtues, t

’?&“ﬁfﬁiﬁ"ﬁi‘.‘?m female rdlwnd-umimm.

i in order to put so ead to the | drog-— Journal.
ﬁd-ﬂylotloreplytohnlqt I'.-Ilk.K .h“t'-',:'.“ ren. —
The party then continned their way in, |Tpis js the most extensive brewery in the
silence—which was not broken by either| oo

“Halt! Who comes here?”’
“Friend,”” answered the old woman,
in n! ringing voice; “friend, with prison-
m ”

*“We are betrayed ! yelled ber com-
panions; and, even as the words passed
their lips, tbey were surrounded by a
dozen Federal soldiers, one of whom
carried a lantern.

As the rays of the light flsshed upon
the hag, the rebels saw the gray hair, the
blanket, and the female apparel dropped
to the ground, revealing the slight bot
iron-like frame of a Union soldier in the
prime of life.

*It is he, by—!"" exclaimed the prison-
ers simultaneously, ss their glances wan-
dered to the long double-barrelled rifle he
now held in bis hand; it is he—the scout
—the Federal Chameloon!”

“Aye, aye,!"” answered the latter, as he
leaned wpon his weapon, with a quiet
smile. “Yon are trapped, suve enough,
thanks to my disguise, which ix only one
of many which I earry in my koapsack.
Allow me to express my thanks'to yon
for information you gave me regarding
the position of your camp and the num-
ber of your men. I have already sent a
messenger to my Colonel in relation to
the matter, and I preceive he hes com-
menced to act opon it.”’

And as he spoke, he pointed down the
road, where the dark ontline of troops
forming into line might be faintly distin-
guished.

They were soon in motion, and in the
courss of half an hour the booming of
canoon, the rattling of musketry, and the
cheering of Federal troops, proclaimed
that the combat had commenced. The

the prisoners beard from others who were
brought to share their quarters, that the
Soathern troops had been sarprised and
totally ronted.

A scellancons.

DEATH AT THE SUMMIT,

BY HENEY NORFORD.
—

1945,
To every man-—Horatins sald—
Death cometh soon or falleth late ;
DBot only be the blow shonhl dread
Who begs, not dares, bis fate.

To every man some post is given
Where honors point or duties eall ;

And il his doom is writ of heaves,
*Tis there that he should fall.

No matter if the battle shont
Downs the last lingering sob of breath,
Or woman's feebile wail monns oot
Roond seme hushed bed of death.

No matter if the strong hand holl,
That moment, grasp of duty’s belm,
Or if soft joys the limbs enfold,
Or midnight slomber whelm.

No muatter—ao the path is clear.
No matter—so the will is strong.

No matter if the doom is near,
Or waits and tarries long.

To din in God's good time in gain,
Whether He takes, in loving pence, —

O morlerous stroke of hand and bmia
Makes qnick sad sad snrcense,

Nutok! to die with labor done—

That labor what the whaole world willed,
Or with the goal 30 nearly woa,

Al bold the task faliilied,—

To have gained a victor's glorioas wreath,
Thee crowned it with the spphire star

Of a great mercy’s trast amd faith,
Brightening the worlds afar,—

To know the midaight gone at last,
To see the daybreak clear and calm,

To know that o’er the black vales past
The mursing breaihes ils balm,—

To stand wpen the mountain’s top,
Sach 10il just closed, at soch an heur,

And clondwanl, whence God's blessiags drop,
Hear man's sweep up with power,—

And then and there to die! To rest]
Marbled in fame—embalmed in good !
The past (once doubted) praised snd blest,

The futare andersivod,—

No beat and bovden of to-day
Stretching its vista on before—
The immortals seizing mortal clay,

As Moses ooce they Lore—

Death at the sommit, this! Not devth—
A happy spotheosis .

That men might seek with preying breath
A thossand years, and mim !

And when ye hunt his mEnlersn down— -
Mea who his mantle hambly besr—

And blast them with a nation’s frown,
And limb from earcase tear—

De it, becanse the nation's pride

And God's quick jestice this demand—
That never mors the regicide

Muy Wft his reeking hasd ;

Bat do it oot in bot revenge
For one, nownffering by the blow,
Who at tse summit found 3 change
That only God can know..

And whea yo shroud your halls in gloom,
And raise the prayer, and drop the lear,
And bear bim Le his western tomb,
A nation roand his bier—

Weep for the coantry, il yo mmt—
For manhood, murderataised and dim ;
Bot dwarl nol judgment, Lrath sad Lrest,

_| wool, snd bosted,

Artemus Ward's Brother.

The following quaint letter from a gean-
tleman who professes to be the brother of;
the eelebntas Artemus Ward, says sa
Easstern ex reached us the other
day by regular mail, and we give it be-
cause it embraces 60 much of the specisl
kind of humor for which Artemas is so

be laboring under a bad *spell,”
which is a disorder :h:z in tlm.rp. case,
however, seems to operate as disease does
opon certain oysters, in producing a
pearl where we might only expect patrid-

ity :
Brroarco, March 11, 1865.
Tothe Edyturof the Sunday Times, N. T:

4 years sgo, while in Jodianopeles, in-
jyauia, I wrote to Mr. Prentiss off the
Looseville Jurnil, regurding the wherea-
boats of my berother, Artymns Ward,
otfb::-uom I bave not beard sinst ha was
a bei.

“Avd we romed the fields together,”
happe as a Mackeral in Kashmeer Box.
There was four off ns brothsrs, all bois.
Thee follering is & pedagog off our fam-
ily. Our parents, of which there was 2,
consisted of our father snd motber,
namely :

Hanner und Erysipelas Ward. The
Intter (my father,) was given heavily to
Plugg tobacker, of which he chawed in-
cessantly, though Biled Bacon done rair
was his best hold. He was a man that
conld not go long between drinks ; the
kamil did not predominate in bim, and
G, Hover took him at the age of sicksty,
and after 2 dais sikness. The following
is applicable to his case :

“Oakum, Oskum! with me.""—S. Spere.

After the old man's deth, our mother
was left with the four bois aforesaid, to
whizz, namely, i e.

Erysipelas (named after father.)

Artymis (the Long Lost.)

RRodney snd myself.

Olonzo (named after olonzo of pizza-
rorean celebrity. ) :

My eldest brother, Ery, went into the
wool bizzeness, while Rodney went ont
to Orriggone territory snd Mbarked in
the Far trade, Ery did poorly at the
t Rodoey s still in
the Fur Coining money.

Artymis, at the tender age of eleven,
was snddenly mist from hosm. In this
koonexshin I would remark an old stock-
in belongin to mother, contsining fore
dollars in Cilver and fifty too cents in
Kopper, dissppeared about the ssme
time. There was a party of akrawbats,
or double somerset proklivitys, in our
naburhood a few days preevis, and by
many it was sapposed Arty had been in-
viggled,

“To leve his ga aod bappa home

Sands eyes, ns:dl l.eethpl:nlhu.

Bands pale ale.

Yhe rest is lemon and vanillia."'—
Jack spear.

At all evinks I have never heern of
him but once, i. ¢, when I wrote to Mr.
Prentiss, who did not ancer my letter, he
bein engaged in translatin s French letter
sent to Eim by Soosan Monday, a noted
gorriller, of the fomail gender. Off her
more hereafter; but Revenaus om our
Mutton, as the Freach have it. I heerd
that mi brother, A, Ward, had beknm
ritch, he baving been to Balt Lick City,
smong the Mormen women, (he was al-
los given to the laiter, even from a child, )
and fhat, morsover, and above, he had
got a show of wax B and neverthe-
less was perfectly decsyed with money ;
in which event I would remind him

“T gtill live.”—Webb.

And ss his absents cost me many teers,
(I carried sul the water snd chopt sul
the wood for two yeres after bis leving
us,) snd as I sm bis only surviving be-
rother in poor suckemstances, (Ery be-
ing rich, and Rodney when last .Imrd
from was in & big contract for furnishing
phine toothed komes for the Confederut
army, with his hed quarters in Rich-
mund, ) therefore 1 do think Arty might
coms and see me. He is ever welkome
to mi poor but happi hoam. Owe, owe,
brother | if this shood meet your i, think
kindly off one who loves mot wisely bat
too well ; bat owe, owe, deer Artymis!
do not try to shake me. -

Ovoszo Waep.

Deer brother, don’t! don’t ! go back
oato me. 0. W.

“Why do I wepe 4 thee.”” O. W.

Hon. Lafayette 8. Foster, who has
been elecied by the Senate its President
pro tem., isa nstive of Connecticut, and a
lineal descendant of Miles Btandish.

The President has issned a proclama-
tion directing the arrest and puonisbment
of parties farnishing bostile Indians with
arms and munitions of war.

An “Irish tlemsn" —perbaps a
king—bas bnns::lennnd by some ls-
borers at Dromeliby, Ireland. His stone
coffin was nige fret long.

A new mstal has been invented in
Aunstria. It is called ““Bterrometal,” and
is a compound of copper, spelter, iron
and tin.

ses. The of all crosses at this
thue is the Croes.— Lou. Jour-
nal.

The Indisns in Wisconsin, who bave
jost recsived thei ities, oull the fi
tional paper currency ‘‘papoose moaney.”

The oldest officer in the army is Ad-
jutast Pencodn, whoss commission bears
date March 31, 1788,

LT
Black ink is maoufactared from pet-

Meap ity
Mi:; wor=it s ouly my way of

roleum.

Gold has csased the fall of & grest
many people, and now it is falling itself.

renowned. The whole family seems to| per,

All sections bave their trisls and cros- | &

Sseful and Curions.

*

@he Fun of ihe Thing

for the Sarmer,

Creax Your Csruars.—If not already
done, thoroughly purge this sabterranesn
story. of your bouse. Every decayed on-
ion, cabbage-stump, potato-vine or to-
, turnip, parsnip, carrot, and all the
dirt they have made, all straw snd rub-
bish, rake them up and oot with them.
The cellar is no place for them at sy
time of tho year. If you still retsina
few potatoes for table use, let them be
picked over and all decayed ones remov-
ed. One of the best housewives of our
scqusintance, greeted us wot long eince
with sn iovitation to come and see her
cellar. “Igbave swept down every cob-
web, whitewsshed the walls, ewept up
the floor, snd sowed it with salt.”” De-
eayed vegetable matter is a fertile canse
of disease, and there is enoungh of it out
of doors in this country, without beaping
it up in the cellar for the special purpose,
it wounld almost seem, of breeding fevers.
Whitewash the walls, for lime parifies
48 well as beautifies. Rake down the
cobwebs, they sre the infallible marks of
aslattern. Salt destroys worms, &e. If
yoor cellar is very dry and sandy, you
may use salt withoat detriment ; but if
too damp it will make the matter worse.

Tue Brre or Ao Doa.—Dr. Stephen
Ware, in Boston, in his testimony in s
recent case which grew out of the injuries
from the bite of a dog, fornished the fol-
lowing valcable sdvice : In the ease of a
bite by a dog, where tha teeth of the an-
imal pocetrated the flesh, whether the
dog was known to be mad or not, he
should use the same precsutions, He
shounld wash the woond with warm wa-
ter, extract all the viros possible by suck-
ing the woond with his lips, and then
cauterize deeply with caustic most readi-
ly to be obtaioed, but shonld use potash
ifit conld be procared st omce. The
time in which the effects of the bite of &
mad dog would be seen, varied from two
to thre doys to as many yerrs, bat if no
effects were felt after two or three months,
as & general thing, the patient might
consider hLimself safe. Bites made
throngh clothing are seldom productive
of much harm, even if the dog is mad;
the clothing absorbs the virns before the
teeth reach the flash. Most of the fatal
cases are where the psreon was bitten on
some naked part. Concerning the possi-
bility of & care in & resl case of hydro-
phobis, nothing was said.

How 1o Make Pexci. Wririva Inpae- |

LisLe —A correapondent of an agricultural
paper gives the following information,
which may be of service to some of our
readers :

A great many valuable letters snd oth-
er writings sre wrilten in pencil. This
ia particalarly the case with the letters
oor brave soldiers send home from the
srmy. The following simple process
will make lead pencil writing or drawing
aa indellible as if done with ink: Lay
the writing in s shallow dish and poar
skimmed milk npon it. Any spots not
wet at first msy bave the milk placed
apon them lightly with a feather. When
the paper is wet all over with the milk,
take it up end let the milk drain off, and
wipe off with a feather the drops which
collect on the lower edge. Dry it care.
fally, and it will be fonund to be perfectly
indellible. It cannot be removed even
with India rubber. It is an old recipe
and a good one.

Ceueynt ron Rooms.—An invention by
M. Sorel, of Paris, is stated to be superi-
or to plaster of Paris for coating the
walls of rooms. It is used in the follow-
ing manner: A coat of oxide of zine
mixed with size made up like & wash, is
first laid on the wall, ceiling or wainscot,
and over that a cost of chloride of zinc
spplied, being prepared in the same way
as tho first wash. The oxide sud chlo-
ride effect an immediate combination,
and form s kind of cement, smooth snd
polished ss glass, snd possessiog the ad-
vantsge of oil paint, without its dissd-
ventages of smell.—Dublin Med. Press,
Aug. 81, 1864. -

Gutta percha is now used to protect
the feet of horses from tenderness snd
slipping. It is first cut into small pieces
snd softened with hot water, then mixed
with balf its weight of powdered sal am-
moniac, aod the mixture melted in & tin-
ned sance psn over a gentle fire, keeping
it well stirred. When required for ose,
melt in a gloe pot, scrape the hoof clean,
and spply the mixture with & koife.

A pew invention in France is said to

'be a new pair of boots, which have been

exhibited to the Emperor. At every step,
the pressure of the boot produces melody,
it may be a waltz, a mazurks, or an op-
eratic air. The arrangement is said fo
be extremely convenieat for & dancing
master.

A pew guonpowder is ssid lo have been
discovered in Germany, which has three

= .
Corszp Beer.—Fresh beef, boiled in| weepiog

very salt waler, is said to be sweeter and
Sais i

led before cooking ; aoy y

esn get beef may corn it as they want.

OIL SONG@.
There's aa oily time coming, boys ;
o Anoeily time coming;
Tuere’s an oily time coming, beys,
Wait» lite longer,
We may “strike grease,” or we may not,
Ftocks go to par or go e pot,
In this oily timo coming.
“Wells,™ not “whales,” shail light mankind,
The perf shall be stronger,
And “derricks,” shall supplant “harpoons,”
Wait a little longer,
Cuonvs—0Uh, there’s an oily time coming,

Ancother Version, by Prof. Squashby,
Theres an oily storm coming, boys,
There"s an oily slorm coming,
There's oil busters coming, boys,
- Wait = littlo loager.
Foroily wells will soon “play out,"*
“Ile strikens™ go clean “up the spout,™
In this oily storm coming;
Whea “whales” again their ile shall yiell,
And the *“sLgnked"’ smell stranger,
And “derricks shall be “ausgespieldt,"”
Ob—wnit a livke louger.
Cuorrs—Ob, thers's an oily storm coming.

How Ma. Gorrues Broxe His Poxy.
—Chon, you reckelremper dat liddle
plack bony I pyed mit der podlar next
veek?

*Yah, vot of him?"”

5 l-i':}:o:hing*, only I gots gheated bardy
ad.

"SU?"

“Yah. You zee inde vurst blace he

ish plind mit poth legs, unt very lame
mit von eye. Den yon gith on bim to
rite he rears np pehint und kicks up mit
pote his lega pefore so vorser as a chack-
mule, Me dinks I dake voa liddlo rite
kesterday, unt so sooner I gets straddle
his pack he gommenca dst vsy, shuost so
like a vakin pesm on a poatshteam; unt
ven he gels tone I vas so mixed up mit
everydinks, I vinds myself sittin arount
packvards mit his taii in mine bants for
de pridle.”
“Vell, vot yon going to do mit him?"”
“Ob, I vixed him petter sa cham up.
I hitcbed bim in de cart mit his dail vere
his heat onght to pe; den I gife him
spout & tozen cnts mit & hite cow; he
starts to go, put so soon as he see de cart
pefore him he valks packwards so fast as
be can. Bardy soon he stumples pehind,
oot sits down on his haonches, unt looks
like he veel burty shamed mit himsell.—
Den I takes him ount, hitch him in de rite
vay, not he goes rite off shast so coot as
anypoty’s bony.”

Borixe ror Omw.—A good story is told
of a Miebigan man who went out bunting
with a friend and found sn oil spring on
bis friend’s farm. He sought to quench
his thirst st a spring t passed, but
found it tasted very strongly of oil. He
kept the secret to himsell, but suddenly
became very suxious to bay the farm.
Alter be had bonght it for 820,000 and
bad anncanced his intention to bore for
oil, the former owner consolingly remark-
ed: “My dear fellow, the night before
you drank oot of that spring, my hostler
went there to water the horse, snd by
accident broke s kerosene lamp, which
fell into the spring, and it was the oil
from it that you tasted I”” He then con-
cluded that he woanldn't bore.

Josh Billings writes to the Troy News:
I never have visited the Mormons, bat
my friend Artemus Ward has, and he
tells mo they are a healthy people, anid
fond ov femail society. He eays tha hav
morgreligion, skording to their popula-
shun, than they koo what to dew with.
They marry young and often. The pro-
dokshon ov the country iz Mormons.
They belesf in a hereafter, but it iz gen-
erally in a hereaflter ov wimmin. They
are fond of amusements, sich az pitching
cents and sliding down hill,

A green son of Hibernia, digging ona
canal, espied s Jand tortoise. The sight
being entirely new to bim, he dropped
his spade, seratched his head, and ex-
claimed :

“Ron here, Jemmy ; what the divil
can be the name of this wonderfal crayp-
ing thing, that swallows its head, snd
carries its home on its back 7"

“Come here, wy little msn, said a
geotlemsn to a youogster of five years,
while sitting iz a parlor where a large
company was sssembled. Do yoa know
me?* “Yeth, thir.” “Who am I, lat
me hear ¥ Yon is the man who kithed
msmma when paps was awsy st Phil-
wmadelphy.”

In a recent csse of assanlt, the defend-
snt plead goilty. *“I think I must be
guilty,” said be, ““becsuse the plaintid
sud me were the only onesin the room,
and the first thing I knew I was standing
';?' and be was doobled over the stove.
on'd better call me guilty.”

An old lady in Connecticot, who had
insisted on her minister praying for rain,

and, on viewing the wreck, remarked
that she *‘pever koew him to undertake

anything withoot overdoing the matter.”
“You bave been sorely tried,” said &
sym

over the coffin of his third wile.
*Yes,” the bereaved one, “I
have always had the dresdfullest lock
with womes.”

«Mr. Jones, you said you were con-
pected withi the fine arts. Do you meso
that that you are & sculptor 7"

{agricuitaral sabject, we eclip

had her esbbages cut up by a bail storm, | 8°

neighbor of Joe Crowden, | 870" 8

Poiatocs and Beans.

The following, which, on the w
is very complimentary to oar
and shows his interest in an im

4

Homboldt Kaneas Herald of the 14th
inst. :
It is not well to “*put trust in princes,

but Senstor Pomeroy has deigned

the Senata Chamber’to treat of the
tato for Kansas. Cobbett did the
for his Ireland, in a trestise, at first ridi-
culed, bat at length enlogised.

The Kanass Patriot hopes be may next
dinertate on beans. Many a U. 8. Sen-
ator has done smaller work and leR un-
dons larger. Beans are a noble agricul-
tural product, deified by the ancients—a
Roman edible, entitling the largest pro-
dacer to be called “the most noble Ro-
man of them all."”> The Latins take from
it dene, benefaction, bensdiction, benefice,
beneficence, and tweaty other mild good
words; and who ever helps on besns in
Kansas is a benefactor. Bat le? the beans
speak for themselves or the Benator for
them, DPythagoras to the contrary not-
withstanding.

?;l

Scuator Pomeroy on Potato Raising.
U. 8. Sexare Crnamngn,
Wasmncrox, Jax. 26, 1865.
Kavsas Fanuea:—I have noticed that
yoa ask, “Are potalo¢s a sare crop ia
Kansas 2" Now if you are willing, I
will answer it, for I was a practical far-
mer daring my early manhood, and bo,
to bave another trial of it ere hl.:
Kansas.
Potatoes can be raised in almost say
country, bat the treatment mast vary ac-
cording to the climate and season.
The climate of Kansas, as I have ob-
served, by a residence there of ten years,
is usnally dry, at the time when potatoss,
if planted early, nead the most moisture.
And it is eometimes the case that those
planted late meet a severe droath, which
is fatal to a large growth.
I recommend one course to be
whether you plant early or late.

The should be plowed esrly
and deep, at the time of planting, shonld
be thoroughly pulverized, snd made mel-
low, deep and. rich. shoald be
placed about two and s balf fest
snd abont three inches below the
sarface of the ground. The ground
should never be “ridged” unless it is low
snd lisble to standing water.

After they have been carefolly planted,
and the surface made smooth and cleaa
from weeds, there should be straw from
the old wheat stsck, (or some other
grain,) spread evenly over the whole
ground, aboat foar to six inches in depth
when thrown lightly on. Afer the straw
is spread thus lightly over the whole
field, there is nothing more to be done
votil barvest, unless it be to cut some
rank weeds that make their way ap
through the straw.

This cow of the ground protects it
from the hot son, and dry, bl
winds, and the moisture is retained,

the growth of the potato will be improv-
ed, and the crop will not ouly be large
in guantity, but excelleat in quality.
The ssme course should be parsued in
planting trees, but the straw need be
planted around the roots only.

Potatoes plented in this way require
no forther cultivation, and in b i
you need only to rake off, with a smal
iron rake, the old decayed straw, and the
new luxarions crop will be found lying
nearly out of the groond, and can be
gathered with the greatest facility. This
is my answer to your question; if the
farmers don’t believe it, let them try it.
B. C. POMEROY.

Waar Emzep Poraters are ner To
Prast?—Mr. George Maw, sa Eoglish
experimenter, has made some careful
trials of the effect of plantiog seed pota-
toes of different sizes. He p
rows two feet apart and one foot in
row. lo oue experiment 20 potstoes
ounces, and the same number weighing
and 8 ounces esch were tried. The
was as follows:
The 20 of 2 oz. each (2} ha) yielded'
21 pounds 53 oz. The 20 of 4 os. each
(5 bs) yielded 20 pounds } oz.
of 8 oz. each (10 Ibs) yielded.

3} ounces.

ipui€

sets, and in using 8 oz. sets the gain over
the 2 oz. was 6,942 pounds. E -
ments with the sbove dm‘:t:

even s larger gain thaa this, using
large seed. Mr. Maw is of the opimios ~
that the use of larger sets prodoces larger
potatoes, and believes thst
quantity bubthe quality of h«z.-ny
be improved by always plaating

sod best, and that the potatoes pro-

*No, sir, I don’t scalp myself, but
then I farnish steneto the man that does.”

-

thus giving » less number of hills by the
latter than the former planting, snd yst
be got fifteen gullons of molasses from the
former snd forty gellons from the latier ;.
and in addition be raised a row of pota-
toes between the rows of the Istler. The
sorghum needs and beace the greas
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